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I 5 4 


co MIC OPERA. 
| IN 
T 


AS PERFORMED, WITH UNIVERSAL APPLAUSE, AT THE 


* 


THEATRE - ROYAL, COVENT-GARDEN. 


Written by JOHN O*KEEFFEE, 


Author of Tony Lumpkin in Town; The Son in Law; The Agree- 
able Surprize ; The Poſitive Man; The Caſtle of Andaluſia z The 
Poor Soldier; The Beggar on Horſeback ; Fontainbleau, or Our 

Way in France; Peeping Tom; The Young Quaker, a comedy in 
five acts; The Toy, or Hampton Court Frolicks, ditto; Wild 
Oats, or The Strolling Gentleman, ditto; Modern Antiques, or 
The Merry Mourners ; The Farmer; The Priſoner at Large; The 
Birth Day, or Prince of Arragon; Siege of Curzola; Little 

| Hunchback ; The Highland Reel; Love in « Camp, or Patrick in 


LORDDAR: 
PRINTED BY H. s. WOODFALL, 


FOR r. N, LONGMAN, PATERNOSTER-ROW, 


| 1793. 
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DEDICATION. 
— 


To Her Myft Excellent Majefly the QUEEN. 


AS a ſmall tribute of congratulation on 


the patriotic ardor diſplayed, by her Ma- 
' jeſty's Illuſtrious Son, His Royal Highneſs : 


the Duke of York, and the early proofs he 


has given that a future career of glory will 


render him a brilliant example of military 


 - Thilll, bravery, and humanity to the Britiſh 
Troops, and their Leader the Defender of 
| his Country. | 


This Opera is with all 1 poſſible W : 


laid at her feet, by her Majeſty's faithful 


ſervant and 
=  Dutiful Subject, 


„„ 25. AUTHOR. 
April 6, 1794. 
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Ar. 05 Ka- owes Bis 2 
this Piece, t 'a Circumſtaiice he bad heart of Cen. 
tindl quitting hit Poſt; to” follnw the Detactinient "fron 


the Guards when it embarked: at | Greenwich : But 
guns. 


- 


whether 4 Fact, or Fiction, he it 


forded any. Pleaſure from. the Popularity 
fron, the fweet Melodies of Mr. Shield, and als ke 


N n ee 


Exertion 7 the Hees Per formers. 13 
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SCENE L A Chamber. 


Eiter Carraix Cavuizzn, and Nirrzxkis. 


1 ; «4 * 5 


| Caxraix. 8 . 
Leave my infant in a baſket 1 
door, you villain ? when I ord that your 
wife ſhou'd bring it up with care and tenderneſs. 

Mp. Why, fir, when my wife ſaid it was my 


infant, and woudn't take charge on't, what was 


a poor honeſt peace-loving huſband to do? 

Capt. Well; come, your intelligence? 
Mp. The babe was taken in and chriſten'd 
Tommy Jones—the gentleman of the houſe in- 
tended to do well by'et; but being given to play, 
died inſolvent; his family went to ruin, and 
poor Tommy to the pariſh—the lazy overſeers 
farm'd the workhouſe to the village butcher, 


who, to feed his calves, ſtarved the children; 


aer, 


i 5 4. . 2 


*< 
+ 


? 


— — ið— 
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kere, like a young negro, he got hard work, 
many blows, and no learning. 
Capt. And from this miſery, a charitable 8 
tradeiman took him prentice. | 
Nip. Yes, fir ; ſerved out his, time with ho- 
nor but his ſpirit too noble for a mechanic, he 


luiſted, and is this moment a r common 


ſoldier-i in the foot- guards. 

Capt. But how to find him out— 2 

Nip. That we're to find out—In my ſearch 1 
got acquainted with two honeſt ſoldier lads—Ned 
Lenox and Jack Sinclair, and they're to bring 
me among the reſt—the ſerjeant major Tactic, 
that has got the pretty daughter, may know.— 
I'll run a — * upon him. (afide.) 
Capt. N W 50 you were my ſervant twenty 
years 3 ſince that you've been ſuch a 
variety of raſcal, there's no truſting you now. 
Mp. I want no ruft e me a ready 
guipca. | 

Capt. To. get drupk and neglect this bu⸗ 
8 diſcover my poor Joſt ſon, and you 
ſhall have a hundred, to ſettle you in a . 
8 John! calls.) | 


Euter a ſervant with cane, hat and frord... 


I muſt get off to Greenwich, ready to receive the 
Duke. (going. 
_ Nip. But, far, I :ntend this evening viliting 
my old father at Chelſea—A little comfort for 
= honeſt ſoul.—(holds out his hand.) | 
Capt. Chelſea! oh, your father a e 
well, there (gives money) but uſe every endea- 
vour to find the boy, mind. | Eil. 
N 7. You ſhall Fo on me one hundred a 
year, 


* 
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year, or find the boy yourſelf... A that Rill 
keeping an eye to the lad's progreſs through life, 
P ve this pull upon my old maſter— Till he bids 
more I'll not bring fo and ſon together now 


got looſe from my wife, I'll make a good uſe of 
my time—damme, fince Pm come to London, 


| Ti drink like a ſoul, and divert myſelf with the 
"you Meats Pe be a man in e 55 


6 mw li e — E 
* 4 A 2 en 


| 4 


Ni PPERKIN. 
Shew me a Lawyer refuſing a good fee, 
Or pious Dean not thinking of a Biſhop's ſee, 
A Doctor who won't ſqueeze ſick Ladies {we 8 
> ply whom his ſcrawl can well underſtan l, 
 Dancing-maſter object to dancing off with Mike, -* i 
A Methodiſt Preacher, not in a corner kiſs, | 
js _ Young Enſign not proud of his flaſhy large MT" 1 
Or true Britiſh Tar, who of Frenchmen i is afraid 
Fe ent Elector, who never ſold his vote, S, ww Ps Fx ; 


5 I; | 


3% 


Parliament Orator, Who will not turn his cbt, . | 5 5 
And that is a man in a thouſand. : 75 
-- IM lol de rol. 
. 
Shew me a Right Honorable keeping to his word, 
Or a poor Poet patroniz'd by a Lord, 


An impudent Sharper cloathed all in rags, 

Or modeſt Genius counting o'er his de. 

A Church-warden who ſcorns to feaſt upon the poor, 
Fat Alderman who cannot calipaſh endure,” © * 


EF ene . £ - 
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En ago * : 
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A Groom too honeſt to rob horfes'of their corn, 
" Wiſe Cuckold who bluſhes to wear a'gilded horn, [es 
Sportſman mind galloping over corn or ſtubble, 
Or Secretary of State take nothing for his trouble, 


1 e e. n 


*F #5. 4 + 


A | ©. 4 3; * e. ; 
3 — 
: SCENE 2 
71. Green Park. 
Euter S1RCLAIR. 


cla. 'Pleafant enough, on our march 1 
Windſor, Lenox ſlipping a note into my hand, 
the inſtant I gave him one; but what ſays, his. 
(reads) © Dear Sinclair, ſoon as off guard, walk 
« into the park, I want to ſpeak with you on 

« particular buſineſs.” —Almoſt the yery words 
of mine to him; he's my friend; III aſk his ad- 
vice before I Jete ine to 72 Mary. 9 
* oh, 1 heart! | 


A IR U. e 
SINCLAIR, 5 (Shield. } 


a When . and left upon my n fa is 
Nor whiſp'ring hreeze, nor leaf is heard, ub 
And ftars between cloſe branches peep, 7 

And birds are bufh'd in downy . : 
My ſoul to ſofteſt thoughts reſign d. 


And lovely Mary, fills my mind. 


wry 8 #2 w 2 ' * ö F 4 8 f 1 7 1 5 ; 
i A COMIC OPERA. 18 


Ai every noiſe, for bluff ener 172 

Rr 1 gently breathe, 4e ist thou, my fair? 48890 

© Thy aying foldier-baſte and fee. 
Oh come, fen A, come to me.” 2519 


As on my poſt, thro? blaze of day, 


64 


1 
Tube wretched, happy, ſad and gay | e 
s | 


In quick ſucceſſion move along... 


I ſee; nor hear che paſſing throng 3 1 
My ſoul ſo wrapt in cnn 1s og 807. Art 508 


Be 9 . 
5 1 . ws | > OY 
8 - Thug my muſker/in my arms. LAUDE 


* o 
OT 


$6, all of pa, jof l grief, 190 08: 
When comrades bring che glad reef, A 
88 I ery thy ſoldier, haſte and ſes, nnn 
= Oh come, ſweet Mary, nt * 
1 & 1 * 14 4 1 Ws 2 1 . \ £F> | 1 : nk 8 2 
6 RE BEES -- 8 1 wad 8 3 
. * #44 1 T &y 3-3 , CORY 18 8 
. Gl o 
Bu Lzxozx, „ 


* 
+ 3 


1 4 N 4 vote. 82 ce Ja a great deal 


co ſay to.you”—and I've; a great deal to ſay to 


bim—Qh!. he 5 here — Well, Sinclair, . 


this affair? 


Sinclair. N. ay, What 5 your” S with i me 8 

Lenox. Come, you tell firſt, 

Sinclair. No, no; you lets hear, 

Lenox. Not a word from me till you 

Sinclair. I'm determin d that you ſhall—come - 
I'll not ſpeak 'till-— _ 

Lenox. Now I beg you'll 

Both. Then you muſt know, ha, ha, hs! 

Lenox. Why, we're like people in the ſtreet 


* 


—2 


giving each other the way vaſe here : n 
now you pals on. 


8 


Sel 
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Sinclair. Then, Ned, of all the girls in our 


town, to me there's none like Mary Tactic. 


Laos A I think ſhe's a ning 
try 10 | 
Sinclair. Ay, but I love her. 
Lenox. I know Tloveher. 0 
Sinclair. Ob, you: muſt miſtake ; its 1 that 
Lenox. U pon my word you're wror zz for I'm 
the lar. Tha wou'd die for her. ns | 
Sinc SUR o as en a w ou'd ht 
1 „1 wy fig 
Lenox. Any man bac. gon 
Sinclair. Why, Lenox, 1 "es hg like 
fight bu. | 
Lenox. But any other, 1 didn't mind hw 
Ay, damme, even the corporal. 
Sinclair. Any debe, that dar'd to think of 


20 


Tenor. Do you call me ä Jack ?. 


_ ” Sinclair. Yes, you're a good fellow. 


6 


Ter. Was it w tell me that you Bed Mary 
1485 that you deſired me to meet yu? 

Sinclair. Was your only buſineſs burt to let me 
know you lov d her ? Its, W 

Both. Te .. erer ee , 


WY 
1 = F 2 FS Y 1 AIR, il. . a 
| 5 DVET.—SzncLatn, Lixox.”. N n I 
„ + Lunox. 


| Like each gitar 1 come near WY buy. \, 
pe. ſhe” s my dar ling, only AGF | TR # EIT? Y & 0 
Bewitching little fairy. | . 


3% 
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Ia a kiſs, and the looks donn 
 _ _ Her cheeks are ſpread with bluſhes, AO WARES. $3 NS 17 
By Jove, fays I, I'll take the town, +, 
Me back ſhe Crna pale . TN eee 
| a as [Tie cen gil, be. 


8 Siu name u ir _ Ce 
When off "twas blown, and tas my 1. 
__.-.,_ To fly for Mary's bonne, an 
80 charming look' d her lovely face, de 
- There I ſtood gazing on it. 
Dreſs'd all in white ſhe tripp'd from home, 
And ſet my blood a thrilling, 
O, zounds! ſays I, the French are come, 
Sweet Mary look'd ſo killing. 
: | "FO * I like each girl, &c. 


LIV ox. 


When to our ; Colonel at review - 
A Dutcheſs cried, ſoairy! _.] 
« How does your Royal Highneſs do ne 


Says bs "OE FOR Oe 


R „% | 
ITuoo quick 1 marching to ther day, 
_ - "Our fifes play d Andrew Cary, 
To every girl I gave the way, 
In compliment to Mary. 
Es N I like each girl, &c. 


3 


Sint lair. I've a greater mk for you than for 
all tie men in our regiment put together. 
Cm. I always * you my friend, and 
5 I'm ä 


9 
Pm certain I'm 


SPRIGS OF LAUREL: 
m your 's—Letus leave it to ay” 8 


own choice. 


Sinclair. Why, tne; ir's a pity to teize a 
woman that can never love one. 
Lenox. And it's fooliſh and ill-natured to ſtand 


in the way of another man's happineſs, when we 
e by it. 


Sinclair. Here wo comes; let's aſk her in 


* Engliſh. 


| Come, my ſoldier bonny ; 


Lenox. Done. "Ns | ohh ee. 


"AIR W. 


1 


Oh, come away, 


I am ſmart and gay, 
But for handſome Johnny. 


Enſign pretty doll, 


Crimſon ſaſh ſo wrapt in; 


| Minces, © charming Poll, 


. nns e 


Ob, come any, Ke. 

To his fine Marque, 

At the camp, laſt ſummer, 
He ſent for me to tea, 

Ob, come away, &c. 


— 3 2 o 8 
4 * * ** * : i 


* ov als ©” — Þ t / 


'A' COMIC OE. & 


TY 5 As I croſs parade, | 
. » Officers ſtand baking: pr; 
luce Sly, an eye cocks winking. : 1 
Johnny ſteps in 3 | 
Sweetly play the hautboysz * 7 ? 
Hearts all merry chime, _ 
An EEO boys. Zh 
by . come away, &c. 


Mary. Oh, Shit did you ſee my father? 
Is that Lenox ? l 
Lenox. (apart to Sinclair) Aſk her. 
Sinclair. No, do you? (apart.) "I 
Lenox, Mary, you know very. vel, that I 
think you a moſt charming girl. 
Mary. Well, that's no fault of mine. | 
Lenox. No, its no fault for to be ſure you 
can't help being the ſweeteſt ſoul—you're ſure 


Mary, 1 love you; but here's Jack Sinclair ſays 
he does. 


Mary. Oh yes; he told me ſo. = 

Lenox. Well; but didn't I tell you I loved 

| you ? g 
Mary. Well, and if you. do, you can't help 

that, you know. 


| Lenox. We don't want to quarrel, | becauſe 1 


chat woudn't be friendly. 
Sinclair. No; bu du t be like brother ſol- 
diers; ſo, yourſelf confeſs which of us you love. 


Lenox. Ay, do, "_ —_ word * de- 
cide t. 


C 
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Mary. Which of you T love! Upon my ho- 
Vor that's conceited of you both a pretty 
decent fort of confeſſion too for a girl to make; 
but eee I ro marry, I muſt chuſe wy 


er,, Ah, but, Mary, wou d you chuſe one 
of us? | 

Mary. Indeed I wou'd. 

Lenox. Sweet girl, but which 7 

Sinclair. Ay, which, Mary? 7?/ 

= _ Well, 1 can own it, if you'll both pro- 
miſe not go fight ſword and piſtol up in Hyde- 
Park, as go fight f do. 3 

Sinclair. If you chuſe Ned Lenox, may 1 be 
whipp'd if I wi him the leaft ili-will. z 


Lenox. And; my lovely Mary, if you 9 1 : 


Jack Sinclair to me, il ever bear him a — 5 


for it, may I be drum d out of the regiment. 
7 e it's a ſevere ! *. 


N 


i When in a garden fweer, J walk; 
I be charming flowers admiring, 
Each nods upon its tender ſtalk, 
And ſeems my touch deſirinng. 
. are polleſs'd, © | 
CV d 
+, Yet only one, for Mary's bead. A 
J 7.7” OPER 


| A ohne OPERA; * 142 4 


| Ne wrong to thee hamlet,” | wy 
; rok eee "A 
+6 Giving her hand to ebe 
c n e offended. a 
me tear, the heaving N * * 
True ſigns, not diſregarded zs 7 5 
„ e. X 
Oh, Lhe love revanded. KA 
71 2 1k 


Laber. Peeling Pakes | bands with Sinclair) 
My dear fellow, 1 give, you ou 4 Furs * and 


wipes bis eyes.) © | 
Sinclair. Was it any ding elle ur Mary 1 


cou 5 Lenox! * 


Enter Nirrxxxix, ag? * 0 

A N boys ] Jack Sinclair, Ned Lenox, 

come from duty at Windſor Rare * n 

you've been laſt on momparadet ? 
(Drum without.) 


Lenox. The roll-call, (looking out.) 


| TRIO VI. 
Lzxox, SINCLAIR, and Mary, 
Lenox. Tap beats the dub upon my acting heart, 
Sinclair. Sad ſtrikes the found that bids me hence depart ; 
Lenox, Ah! can 1 from you flay? Eats 
A e 


** : . - 
3 # 7 „ 3 


bee. 


n 
ww * 2 
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* Is chat to muſter che men? For 
r ; 

Nip. For what! Why, to drnight out a detach- 
ment for Holland. 
And do Sinclair and Lenox * 
Mp. To be ſure, - pn 2 
. Oh heavens ! | [Evie baftily 


Enter Serjeant * ur Tacric.. 


Tafic. (calling) Mary ! Ay, off to the 
de! I ſee my daughter will have a ſoldier, 
3 — can t have a better mum man ir, run 


— I'ma married man; and. wos nt run 
Ta#ic. What, then you're married? * "ok 
Nip. Yes, fir; and fo is my wie, a poor 
woman, ſir Im not yet worth quite a plumb, 
might have made my fortune by marriage, I have 
had n N the dear crea» - 


* 


n 
G 3 4 4 8 3 Ms 5 
of AIR VII. 
| 4299 Y . + 113 1101 741 I 
e nes 
. 1 3 5 4 A T ; 
72 a BE n "oo . : 


A 
Prim, fim, ide wore a mo#;.. 4 

Rich flower'd ſilks array'd i 1 

WE She went to church, andthe there—took foul, 


#* 
« e 


| In wy not to Hoods, e 
| "2s I, e ee 7 
Fr | Says ſhe, he, he, he. a | | 
WIT WWD | She'd 
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She'd five grey hairs, - 
„ 1 . 
I happen'd to poſh . 
Then in her a. "05 
So highly provok' d, 
Tho? her cat I ſtroak d, 
Loud rattled her tongue, 
For her man ſhe rung, 
And 1 was ordered to * down fairs. 


PE 1 2 30 + <4 oh [LEARN = 7 3 


„ 
A grand buxom widow bonny, 


Fat, ſquat,” but lord what O'that. 


She had a pow'r of money, 
pep ue Ronen So 


25 1 . 
6 10 2 1 . 
| _ And rings to her nails, SY 
'4 | n 
* e 1 8 * a 
| he'd dine. jv 


4 * „ COME * 2 


n ee | A 
She i 


B58 one cry . 


2 — ets He 8 me a 2 5 
be chats _ 1 * 1 walled away.” 


* 
„ N 3 * 
III. : 
* N ; 


| Komping ih at boarding OW e) 
Shuttle cock play and ſwing ſo . — 
3 Needle wasn't her working tool, 


But knew bow to make a nice dirt pye: 


. 
ä 4 
4 - 
2 
I 
7 
7 


* 
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5 She anki's r _ es ; 
Ms. Ware * 
She gallop'd well, 
_ She ud jump R oy 
E Bu eps 491i] 36 5 
An fi flices, bp fad. | Lak 
And — was OI] bring A | 
29 was 4 todd How ure. 
. 1 40 "x A 5 EA 
E 5 0 on may 65 m8 - 
I fee if his majorſhip won't ſtand a glaſs of 
| ppc (afze.). Sir, I want to go abroad. 
Tadic. Why? 
Mio. Becauſe, chen I ma n 'ebe at home——T've 
leſt my wife there. © E 
3, T attic. Where? 0 = $226) 2 
Nip. Why, den and U 2 Dorking in 
. Swear hoe mb A „„ 
Nip. To ſhew'you m fit for a ſoldier. 1 


Ta#ic. But what are y now?” 
p. Nothing ;/tho I every thing an 
Auction-portet, Wachmann, Town crier, Mon- 
mouth-ſtreet Pl ence, 1 , Playhouſe Conſtable, 
| Dog-ſtealer—Hi gh and Low-life, fir, from 
Guard of a 8 10 Waiter in a Cyder- 
cellar my days have been a round of ( 
| o'clock” ee juſt a going bid 
. "reef ls yes, . 


A . 


A COMIC OPERA. my 


walk in '—< handſome ſuit. of clothes, fit you 


' nicely” —“ take care; of your . pockets 
(whiſtles) © here, boy !-—paor fellow! "Porto, 
Ponto your pint, r ign, cacka- 
gay!“ [ imitates blowing a Born. 
Tactic. So then, friend, you've come off from 
your wife to turn ſoldier ? | 
Mp. Why, fir, ſhe vex'd me up into ſuch a 
on, that I muſt beat ſomebody ; fo I thought 
it more honorable to flog the enemies of my 
country, than the wife of my boſom, + 5h 
 Ta#ic. But how did ſhe'vex you? * 
Nip. Sir, I love a drop of ale—'r'other day; 
we had a mug—ſhe puts it to her head; my 
dear,” ſays I, * ſtop, the devil is painted at the. 
bottom, —— 'twill frighten you if you look 
on't”'—ſays ſhe .I dety the devil — all his 
works,“ and up ſhe puts it hold, my love,” 
ſays I, you're a bit of a democrat, and It's his 
5 Majeſty that's painted at the bottom — “ no,” 
ſays ſhe, © 'ma loyal ſubject, and I long to ſee 
the King's ſweet face —ſo, again, up went the 
jug, and the devil a drop ſhe left me in it. 
Tactic. Ha, ha, ba! what's your name. 
Nip. Nipperkin.—Mr. Nipperkin, fir. a 
Tafic. Then, Mr. Nipperkin, we'll ſee if we. 
can't make a ſoldier of you. 
. that's as eaſy as making an 
attorney a rogue, or make this a ſtrong arm, 
when its already at hand—make a foldicr ! hem! 
ſir, you do the exerciſe capital I ſuppoſe, he, he, 
bel ſhew us a bib—-wheel! to the right | ſtop, 
fir, till I chalk your arm. 
Tai. Why, do * chink 1 don t know wy 


Tight p RIN” 5 


5 * * 
. » 
„ 
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1 do you? (gravely) huzza! the ſerjeant 
b his right hand from his left— 7 
2 (capers, balloes and waves big bat.) 


_— TIN vou are you "OA 


AIR VI... 


LT . DUET. "Taerre and esel : ” | 
| March 1 before great Juſtice Laro. - K 
Death and ounds! am I arreſted? Fo 
hi 5 "Ea SR e ona a7 
Neg 5” Okt bin ching 1 „ \ | i 
pe : Here goes; 1 = | 1 
f 55 1 OL eee I * 2 10 
. | Or bout of panch. Beth, . Thar ant . 
| "= Fr © approve a whetter. 
Bath. For I approve a whetter. 
Tackic. en to Holland "LA ee, 5 
And the French kick back into their nation; 
© Then the Emperor, Stadtholder, . you. and me, 
1 5 Will fit down 10 4 jolly-fication. 
Fm tir'd of kiſſing old Judy, my . * 9 3 | 
I muſt have a pair of new lips, WT ty Fart 
6 when I'm in Holland, upon. my life. „„ 
enen —A TE oe 
- Bick. | Then you have but o fil Ae. SLE 
7 5 | - [Exeunt. 


' SCENE. 


Pl 
** 4 


** 
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_ SCENE 11 3 


The Parade in Fr. James's, Park 


| | Enter Maxx, 
Storm No, I can't fee any one to give mea a 
true account how they've gone n. 
Enter LxNox, (much agitated. Sy 


Oh, well, Lenox, and how? ay, tell us. 
Luar. My unlucky fate ! curſed chance. 
Mary. Oh! then you are one of them that's 


-- 2 " 
oF 
+» 
- 


-_ 


draughted to go abroad in all theſe dangers. 

| 7 hex. A My , do you think its that, 

chat cou d have rr, me ſo? I ſee what a mean 
opinion you have of me—I now don't wonder 
at your prefering Jack Sinclair to me—you think 
I'm a cowardly poltroon, that wau'd rather ſtay 
at home in . than go out light the m 
for my and Country. 

Mary. No indeed, So * kaaw 3 ve 
a very good itt didn't mean to 
l to think of the dr TO 
dae thoſe poor fellows may he beer We: 
aan: AN > ks 1 a 
n | AIR 1X. 6486 uU vin IF 
r . = 8 
* 3 b 
kerne; 3 my ld wake: 
Ah !- why to me is given a ſqul, 
Proudly impatient of command, © 

3 doom'd by fate e ber ed | 
1 Ott 


©. Of at the haughty ſerjeant's will, 
A A poor recruit, thrio' chilling morn, 
I've ſtood for hours the tedious drill, 


4 * 


| 7! 1 FF * | 
e en youthful irs then, 1 ard 


4 
Se 
x 


Tho! fierce he poiz'd — hin 6-314 


1 ys, when taught to conquer men, . 
Suppreſs d the feelings of a man; © 


8 
E 
_ And n] the harveſts warring pride, 
IE When Engliſh triumph, French, men yi, 5 
: 4 1 13 
e ee e 2 "ee B i700 i681! 
0 7 y . 111 R 7715 3 


— Oh; ; ay Polly 1-we ruſt part. 

— How? :' 

Sinclair. The lot is caſt, and * m call' —— 
1 muſt leave you. ITS, 
Mary. And can you Oh my Wes 2 
Tua. What then, you go? you 3 
per hand of me in every thing. I muſt 2 
about here in the park, like a watchman—my 
marches from ſtory's gate to the ſtable yard, and 
all my war's, with the old women to take off their 
pattens; whilſt you, led on by your Prince—TI 
ſhall go diftrafted ! 
Sinclair. You've little cauſe to envy me—rc- 
flect, I leave Mary, I leave her with you too 
my rival—with you, that love, that n her 


* 


ſo much Wann e 


{| 
oP 


s.. 


Enter Nie?ERKiN, and Tacrie. i 


Lubie Not liſt, you raſcal! after Frallowing 
a bowl of punch) 

Nip. My dear ſir, don't bel 2 paſſion—TI mie 
my reaſons for both. 

Tadic. Your reaſons, you 40 
Nip. Death and ounds, fir, don't ſwear - but 
my reaſon's I wou'dn't turn ſoldier, becauſe J hate 
fighting; and I. drank up the punch, becauſe I 
love drinking, = 2900 char Im both a ſafe 
and a good compan 

© Tattic. You're — geen raſcal; and 1 doo 
know what to make of you? 

_ Nip. Then I'll tell) you what rene 


ie What! N e 1 
. Nip. Give me another bon, br, and let me | 


5 A. Cotte; Sinclair, quick—pou've bur 


lde time to prepare your knapſack. - 
_ - Mary. (with * Dear farher,” muſt he 


? 
"T attic. To befure. (1 199907 
© - Nip. Oh, certainly: be mut go nd 1 prove] 
us all. Egad, I'm like a miniſter of ſtate; 
Shit J ſit at peace at home over my bottle, I 
ſend another man out to fight, thatT ay * 
it in comfort. 

Ta#tic. Mary, Sinclair and Lani are honeſt 
lads—T know they both love you; but as the 
miſery or happineſs of marriage will chiefly affect 
you, I leave the choice of a huſband entirely to 
yourſelf, my ns bu If Lenox is the man, love 
n him ; but if TI what he as in 

ve, 
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love, he muſt make up in ho 
_ kiſs, and a fewot my A deer 
a tear, and that alfa $ ſettled. 
+ Sinclair. Farewell ( Lenox), eu! (0 


9 

Mary. Ohl my heart will break! deareſt 
father, can t you get him off? 

Tadic. Child, 1 wiſh him 100 ell even 70 
attempt it. 1405 1D r 
Tua, Jack, don't chink mea ; worthlefs fel- 
: low, tho' I am ſhov'd aſide, and. you choſen for 

the poſt of honor.— tis only blind — * 
done i it; for had ſhe fix d on me, 

Mp. No bouncing |! LT] 4 . once 
took a French colonel by the noſe—To be ſure, 
at the time, I flouriſhed ane of e 


Kunclair. MV "ang belides' your conſtancy, 1 
rely on the generoſity of Lenox ; in my abſence, 
don't avoid him; it will be my only comfort ta 
reflet, kbar 1 have in England a faithful wect- 
heart, and a true friend. 

Nip. Hem; (gr) . My. Poll and my 
Partner Joe.” - (tooks weten ent auth at 
Tenn nd Mer.) at OE bl 8 
Mam. I don't know what you are x wen you 
are a-very. impudentfeyow, ;..., 1 

Nip, There 8 fib, for ow know I'm. a very 


eee due e 4 . 
tone ale. 
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Mary — 75 
Sinclair. Sweet-maid this * 
O., look ne 
| Think what thy Mary feels the while. 
Sinclair. When bullets whiſtle in the wind, 
My only fear, 
; My only dear, 
Is for my treaſure left behind. | 
Mary. Midſt warring fields may angels come, Ps 


And oer thy head“ 
I beir pinions ſpread, 
e ene = 


Enter Officers, Soldiers, Sc. as prepared for 
the March A Variety * otber 3 
taking Leave. 


n 
| Our Gracious Gecsge, and Charlotte's Son, 
n | 

AIR. 7” 


n 


Britannia fell a ſhower of piteous tears 
To ſee, (alas I) an hapleſs Monarch bleed; 
The Royal Widow's mournful plaint ſhe hears, 


And . ans 8 
CHORUS, 


K 


eee 


ee 


H 
* 
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3 CHOU. 
1 To arms, the cries, to fave, is now the word. . 
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SCENE Ner- Parkn near 2 2 ; 
Palace. at 


„ — Lo diſcovered as ca. 


a Every circumſtance turns out ſo con- 

trary to what might have made my friend Sin- 

ras _ happy, and perhaps baniſh for a time the 
. ughts of Mary from my mind. Since I've 

ce in Mary's affections, what's in 

work a thought 7—1 burn, I'm mad with de- 

ſire to follow my Prince. But to be left ſtuck 

up here like a lamp- poſt, with an uſeleſs muſket 

in my hand—I've a mind to put it to uſe 

(placing it to bis bend but my life's not my 

own—my country yet may want it. For all 

Sinclair bid me ſee Mary, what now muſt he 

13 feel, on the reflection that he's left her behind 

| with me ?—Tho' I ſcorn to take ad * 

his abſence—I'l avoid the ce hare . 


1 


„ — e 5 
Am 1 
Yet to my friend is king * 
But thus I'll let my charmer ſee, 
= Pm to my fate reſign'd. : 


To 
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Ideas ſoft aſcend ; 
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ter bath" dunk, with 7600 q 
tis. 


4 


9 
* 7 "i 


p—(olding up the hex.) 

— (holding e 

'd better give an anfüct. 
Nip. To wha? V 

Ram.  . oo 
Nip. Your queſtion? | ED. 
Lenox. I aſk'd who went there. 
—— Then you — a very filly queſtion, 

2 | 5 when 


| A'COMIC OPERAS” iy. 


when you might ſee it was a brave pan rot 
the town's our own ! | 

Lenox. Damn your willing ien this in- 
: ſtant, a proper * or In fire profent- 
ing.) 
| iy. drop 0#: Bie knees: ) Hold! Zouhds, 

Fa quiet. Is that your politeneſs : Juſt under 
the very noſe of the Court? Fire! and wake 
the maids of honour - ſweet creatures that 
may now be dreaming of the lords in waiting, 
and white rod, and _ ſtick, and ſuch other 
grand affairs. _ 

Lenox. I'm in no enen humour—Quick, 
ſpeak} - 

Nip. 'Sblood ! are e you deaf?—I'm ſpeaking 
as quick as I can — Stop your firing will be 
petty- treaſon - our Gracious Sovereign may be 
at this moment in a ſweet dream, that one of 
her beloved ſons, her gallant Frederick, is re- 
turning crown'd with Laurels. 

Lenox. And I no hand in placing them on his 
brow !—By heavens I'll not fray—T'l follow the 
detachment, tho” they ſhoot me for a deſerter 
_ {this fellow Wine ic S Nipperkia 

(coking. ) 7 
Mp. Didn't I tell you it was a Mot boy; yet 
you wou'dn't believe me, and be damn'd to 
you after getting ſo nobly drunk, to frighten 
me back into ſobriety] and ſo I've now all to 
do over again. Why, dam me, you don't mind 
what trouble you give a poor man ( Knocts with 
his knuckles againſt the keg Are you within? — 
Very well—YIl be with you, or you ſhall be e 
me. ; 


4 Where were you going 8 
2 Nip. 
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Nip: To the college—my father is a Chelſea 
fioner ; and about once a quarter, like a du- 
niful ſon, I briag the honeſt gentleman a little 
brandy and tobacco, and ſuch other nice dainties, 
to 4 wa his old foul—Oh, Lenox! ! 
Lenox. You're'right to be kind to your father 
Give me your coat. 5 
-- Nip," © Kind to- my father 7.— 4 . me 
your coat b N odd talks at this tune 


of night. | 
R uick (They charge 


Lenox. Youtake hi 
cleaths. ) 

Nip. I fancy I look better in the King's coat 
pots the King wou'd look in We ne 
. IH 15 
Lenox; Gireuae your hat 
- Nip, Sir, take your's off the — point: 
ing to Lenox's bead, and bowing. 
Tax. (Gives him his muſter) — 

| ſtand you in my place. 

Nip... Did ever I think I ſhou! d have: a lace 
at Court : Who goes there ? ¶ pręſents at 
Lenox ) Speak, or, dam me, II fire I'm in 
RN or I'll blow your 
brains over the canal, thro' the Horſe- Guards, 
croſs the wN to Whitchall, its: the _— 
wheels, 

Lenox. Silence! (afide.) The aral and affec-- 
tionate parents ſend a darling ſon roface the perils 
of war, aſſert his country's honour !—W hat Eng- 
liſhman wou dn't follow the illuſtrious example 
—Huſh not a word. [Exit 2pith caution. 

Nip. Now that fellow's gone to commit a 
robbery | in my coat, and | ſhall get hang'd. for 
*! The gate's ſnut, and Len get out to give 


3 e 


- There ; now 


A co OPERA. 0 | 


tny poor father his drop—Then 1 — give it* 
= his poor ſon 1 up the keg and nds N= . 
I'll fnbke a pipe too—(/its on the keg)—Well, 
he didn't take my match, and my bottle of 
phoſphorus—(Zakes out a pipe, fills, lights, fits 
on the keg and ſmokes.) If my wife was here 
now, I ſhou'dn't have all this ſport to myſelf— 
(riſes, takes up the beg and drinks)—my _ 
FO or _ de ot bs 


AIR. NI. 
" © [N3ve#kKLN. +> wot? 


e and} lf. ans” | 

And a pipe to ſmoke in cold weather; 
Mee is good, eee eee 
e eee eee 77 


A bottle it is 2 very good things | 
Win . goed deal. of d mans. i 5 


n when a body can ſing, 1 
hn 3 


: — X wile e e head wie gt Y 
And good company ſitting round it; | 
When a good way off, we're not very near. 

And for ſorrow the devil confound it. 


A glaſs is goods . SPY 


1 when „ I 
For that's a good time to try him; ; 
For a Juſtice good, the haunch of a. buck, 

With ſuch a good preſent you bay ham. 


5 | | 
LE ET . A 
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A fine old woman is good when ſhe's dead, 
A rogue very good for good hanging ; 
A fool is good, by the noſe to be led, 3 
* nr 
5 1 eee e 


3 o 4 3 WE « 1 


ws #* . = 4 * * — — 


1 2 Js 
>. * EY 8 


n 


But 5 it's eric ws 11 E Pl lep 
into my 3 up the key, and goes into 
#be centry-box, fits and falls aſleep.) | 


Enter Max v. 


1 Mary. As my dear lover ſaid, . can't be 
the leaſt danger in paying ſome attention to poor 
Lenox whilſt he's away. He took on ſo at my 
refuſing him, and the loſs of his comrade, that 
1 know he hasn't eat a morſel this bleſſed day. 
He has a tender and an honeſt heart, and ſure 
no harm for me to try if I can comfort him.— 

The Park's got fo ſtill, he may eat and drink 
Lome'at, as Im ſure he wo'nt come to me when 
he's relie vd. Lenox l (goes towards the box, 
calling ſe/tly)—Oh! my heavens! if he isn't 


fallen aſleep, and here's the corporal coming !— 


(looking down the wall 8 he” J * 0 — 


Lenox — calls.) 
Mp. N in his ep — Take Gre = 


. your pockets.” 


Mary. Get up. 

Nip. © Paſt R 0 clock ps : 

Mary. Sure he's been drinking to drive _ 
his forrows. Riſe ! Here's the guard! 
Nip. Pray walk in, ur Al ve a 1 coat 
"ul 0 o 


Euter 


4 con oERR aA. 
| Eiter Convotas and Gu as." 


NE Eh! Sleep on your poſt l Holloat 
3 Here'll be rare flogging. work ; take 
bis arms drag him vi! 

Mp. Fine cloudy morning 1 N 

Corporal. Ay, dam'me, it will be a goo 
cloudy morning. with you, peeping ——_ the 
Iron bers, 6 

Mary. Dear Mr. Corporal 145 

Corporal. Is that Miſs Mary Tactic * | 
Mary. You know Lenox is a good eicher, ; 
and ſhould be excuſed if he's a bit overtaken 
conſider, taking leave of his comrades 3 v0 
| know he's ſo well belov'd, and ſuch a tempta- 
tion then his ſpirits in ſuch a ſtate, a very little 
liquor might have intoxicated ——= 

Nip. (Sleep) — That dogſkin will make a pair 

pumps. 

Corporal. My ſkin !—You'll ſee- what the 
drummer will make of your dogſkin. ' 1 

Mary. Pray, don't inform the commanding 

officer, 

Corporal. Why, Miss Mary, you know it's 
not in my power to ſave him, if, as you fay, 
he's brought to court - martial for chis, , 

Mary. His royal highneſs is good and merci- 
ful; —l'm fure he'd conſider ſo excellent a ſol- 
dier as Lenox — Now, do let the poor fellow 
come to his ſenſes, and ſay nothing of it. 

Corporal. But then I ſhou'd be puniſhed my- 

_ Kh, Miſs—Muſt give him up— Take him to 
| the Savoy. _ 

Mary. Unhappy creature !—and yet I'm 
ee of Larne. I 2 ter 


FI" " I 


n 
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father uſe all his intereſt FIR his e 
have I been deceived in him! and how fortu- 
hate that my heart wasn't caught by his kind and 
ane manners. He loved me—he is Sin- 

clair's friend, _ therefore has a vigut to my 


ance. ¶ Exit. 


. Corporal. Why; he word Rand better chance © 
. 1 * from hi royal bighneſs—his ſentence 
E here might be death l pretend not to know 


but he's one of the N that has ſtaid be- 
hind ; and to colour it, I'll neither ſee nor talk 


co bim; but at daybreak,” a guard ſhall take 
Him to Greenwich time enough Oey the men 
embark. 


WWW ĩ]˖Ü—‚— 7 oo wit 
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cr. 1 boys, don't let your N „ 

1 RX? For fruldling fouls, the Savoy—hb! ST. 4 

1 Nip... Fm Captain ee ge 8 248 

5 | | I'm Cote Squib, f : . 5 37 260 5 

: > | 19 I'm Fifer Bb. . wb n So T 1 

0 n Narty Jack,” IT De We TO F 

== DF TY 4. Fm pony Whack, | E 

9 „ 3. Ka good Stick, 

4 9. I'm Devil Dick.—Zounts | what's — 

4 r 
yin 5 S' blood and frei! 
5818 . * drink, and bear no blame. (Exeunt. 


1 ö . N SCENE 


PF 
** 


7 
* 5 
i 


- 


3<S * Wr — ++, — a1 an a7 = . p, 2 ea q + 
Moy: [af e wr eee, Sar e e ee e = . OT e y ge Tn i 


, £ 


1 1 A'COMIC OPERA.) as 


* 1 
* £ 1 'S . EY > - * 8 * 
: 4 9 
pa & £ | 1 1 4 * * * ; 5 4 
* 4 — 
1 F [ 
o * 4 F 
me 1 » A 5 
k ' " « 8 - 
; * 7 "1s. 
+ bl „ - 
5 


33 = 


” Road near 2 5 i Waterſide. e 


Enter LxxOx in NippERKiIN's Cloaths, and 
Cape. CRUIZER, 


"a No ſuch thing, friend. | 

Lenox. Do, dear, good, worthy Gr, tet me 
go on board your tender. 

Capt. But for what? 


Lenox. To partake of the glorious expedition | 


BE of my comrades. 


Capt. Your comrades Ay, ha, are you a 
maden 


Lenox. IG Conf onfuſed )—Yes—ſir— n0—T am— * . 
ſoldier, and not one of the draſ telt 


Capt. 1 
men, * brings you to Greenwich? and if 
you belong to the detachment, why out of your 
regimentals, and not with your corps ? | 

Lenox. Sir, I am, as yet, only in wiſh” a fol- 


dier I ſaid © my comrades,” becauſe I'm; ac- + 


quainted with a number of the men; and Pve 


conceived ſuch a friendſhip for ſome of the ho- 


neſt fellows, that I can't turn my head to any 
buſineſs, with the grief of being ſeparated from 
+a ler me go, and NN ſee how I'll 
ht. | 

e But do you know the cauſe 133 

Lenox, Hun anity.— To ſtop the ravages of 
war abroad, ſecure the bleßlings of peace, com- 
merce, bs nty and happineſs at home to Old 
Englan 
* Parent 


where a good king is the common 


* | N 
: 

17 

. 

5 


„  SPRIGS/OF LAUREL: 


parent—every man captain of his caſtle, and 
the laws to protect his property, wife and chil- 
dren. Frenchmen give Britons freedom But 
huzza !—we'll pluck — act Lam from their 


Tree of 8 hel 5 * 
: wo 4 9 1 R Av. e 


n 
- The — of mountains, blythe, roſy and free, 
| As te airs tas ke her, had once a fr tre; 
© *Twas Liberty calbd, and à fav'rite of Jove, .- 3 \ 
And ſweet was the fruit tothe bright queen of Love; 
In Albion twas planted, its branches ſpread wide, 
2 Ol her ſons and her daughters the 1 yu" * ja 
E009) 4. ied” meiferes, - ren Inyo | 2 | 
Wo - Then lead the dance, gh hag | 
HR, Loving, 00 N 
* * A people ber nd eco u. 


1 25+ 
| One fy gall neighbour peep' inn our grounds, 
- all fibe wot tave Al d bite wa diät fatrounds, | { 
© "They long' d for our tree, when its beauties were known, 
| But miſſing their aim, would have one of their own z 2 
For this, in poor France, a vile e rnb PAT 
n and bitter the fruit. _— 
Angels weeping, E: 8 . 
| Saw the fierce ſavage triumph ber mens 1 
„ EE. 
To drive the exper] — into bis den. ® _ 
8 Capi. 
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| chang 8 his name. 


1 look delightful— The — ow 
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Capt. Well, my lad, I muſt ſay I admire yout 
ſpirit, and I'm ſorry we can't take you; but un- 


diſciplin'd recruits won't do. The nature of the 


ſervice we're order d on, requires pick'd men. 
Lenox. There's a boat now going off — By 


heavens I will get aboard. | Exit baſtily. 


Capt. By heavens you: mall n * tho'—-Holloa! 


 —Siop that nds him out of che boat. 


11 211 1 


Euler Sin jzaAnT.. g 


r was — 


Sergeant. Str hin Mogul Highneſs s aid-du-camp 


vod ſpeak with bw 
Capt. I come —(Exit IN JEANT»s: e- 
thing i in this yourig fellow that ſtrikes me ex- 
ceedingly - (/ooks out)—No—the . boat's. gone 
without Wing and there he walks melancho 
away; and intimate with the ſoldiers !—Might 


perhaps have given me ſotne clue to diſcover 


on. — I begin now to deſpair ; for if my boy is 


—— —ů— * 


kill in any of thofe: ene he muſt have 
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Capt. Oh, true. * | 
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„lic n * Enter MAY, ; 


n Let) 


Mary. wor coming ing ſpring e 


ſon approaching, that even the n 17 in — 
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I eee cr 
Mery. Oh, your honour, I hope : bis High- 


nels zen ye over to the ſhip | 
wy „ 15 laſs, = you od want 
igs of Laurel? 


Eb O, 7 but it. 8 about a young man, 
2 ldier — © | 
Capt. The devil's in the ſoldiers for bringing 
the women after them—You'rea modeſt, p 
look ing thing ou fooliſh jade, what bu 
Eee, you with the young men ? Take your 
g. good-bye on ſhore n petticoats 
come on board my ſhip.—1I. adviſe you, child, 
te modeſty and diſcretion ; for your own for- 
-wardneſs and folly contribute as often to the 
„ eee SURE a090: of villeinoas 
1 1 means welt ;. | 
but he ſhou'd have known who he was talking 
to and even then, ſweet and welcome is the 
gentle monitor; for what we liſten to with plea- 


ff © 
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ſure, we follow with de nght. I may chance to 
ſee my Sinclair again before he goes I know 
he'll conquer; and when he returns — Oh! ſuch 


a garland as my nnn n * ſhall 
wear it too. | | 


"kin XVI. 


Mas r. 


| Tasse eee, 
_Ev'ry > eee 
For the ſoldier's brow prepare. 


FP Gif of Venus, bluſhing, glowing, | 
© Let the lovely roſe be ſeenz © 
And the Laurel, Mars beſtowing, 
Make the wreath an evergreen. 


— * 
p * 9 
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bt Lud |—if here bert Sinclair and my . 


Euter Major © Saber | 


Tate. Zounds l how often will they halt) 
Sinclair! Why do you run beſore the rank? 

Sinclair. Don't you ſee my attraction h | 
my love l-—(embraces Mary. 5 

Ta#ic. Mary Now, girl, what has be- 
witched you to follow us ? 

Sinclair, My love] Po faichful wal don't be. 


angry wich her. 1 | bg ES 


l 6 nj ER * 


x rr 
E N 1 * —— * le — a n n. 
„ nn * 


ee ere 
mY - SWN Py * 
— TONER" eee ee I 
** e eee — 
* Aw Wo hepa =" hs 


" Enter voy Suldiers 85 7 ee and 


- 


36 entes or VAUREL, 


* h 
Fg x. - 4 a * 
7. ² FI. 3 
8 1 ; 38:5 ack ; F.- 
I F** iS — . ; 24 j 8 : 2 1 
* F a” K — "a, * ery 1 * 1 4 57 2 po f 1 
1 4 a x 
bf 1 | 
e On 8 12 6 ee e 1p Bi 
| r upnon I 5: 
12 7 


e 
My only joy, the parting kiſs; R 
eee ee Bhs @ fines, 

I languiſh'd to return for more. 


And art thou come, and doſt thou bring 
poi 
Oh! let me preſs thoſe lips again, 
| area ee u . v 
— . : 


dey. Oh I've Gmeching po tell, you about 
Lenox—he en, fe muſic, — ſhouts 


 evithout. ) 


Tatiic. The men on their march Get you 


out of their way, child—you'll ee us at eren. 
wich. Shouts WI, * 


n Mary. 


4 "a : IJ 


Per 4 number. of People. All croſs, 
with N er and cn DR 5 


ks * XV 


n,, Sisereit, 


by "I ts : * 


eee e eee 
. 'Midft dreadful alarms, 
m to deer who has. done him no wrong, 


"#1 | A bg ee | | 


1 


| Hoare echo bruwts to the aud dove draw, 
With come to fate come; 

Let juſtice the ſoldiers bold quarrel ordain, 
Tho dyed all in blood — hom fel 
Then the battle not ceaſe, 15 
Tis for glory for peace. | 
r but Sinclair and TaTie. 


« : 
. 


Sinclair. Oh fir, Pve a dreadful ting of 
_ Mary's buſineſs. _ 
Ta#ic. Something Sour Lebon 
Sinclair. I ſee ir—he's been baſe kn wet 
rous ; and for all that, he ſeemingly reſigned her: 
no ſooner. was my back turned, than he has dared 


to renew his addreſſes. 


Ta#ic. Plague of your nonſenſical love and 
jealouſy mind your duty run on and fall into 
Jour rank ( puſhes him off) with their ſweethearts 
and friends, and ſtuff! I wiſh we had them all 
fafe on board—ſome' reaſons tho in Sinclair's 
| ſuſpicions! I had a good opinion of Lenox but 
this violent friendſhip of your young folks, all a 


1 give me an W friend. | 
AIR Mx. 
* | ; 2 . 2 
1 -Mfajun: Tae 7 


We: "pas r. ſhrubs in vernal green, Nan 

se finer than I, s 
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Their leaves all beker-celter, 
| . 
An dee ee, 


In life's W 
1 i n ind, | 
In this and that direction. 


— friend, that. ean'f endars, 5 
1 eee er e a id fr 


abs ps * ” die e W ls. 
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e eee 

Riſer Greenwich HoſpitalView of the 8 
1 Kae N . * Wer 
craſtat 10 1. p » 


Enter George . n th gh nen. 5 
wart men, with their arm. 


Officers and Soldiers, 


Streamer. Chearly my boys, clear the gangway 
there! here's another boatful we'll bring you 
of the red cloth along-ſide of the 
renchmen ; 1 twill ſoon — turn to 


take a ſpell at that work. We have a Prince too 


to lead us on oh n R 


dey their toupees. 
RA b | AIR 
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Enter Tactic and Mazy. 


Tatic. Lenox in this cuxſed hobble An 


ugly job, faith! 
Mary. Father, won t you make -_ Duke 


forgive him 
Tadic. I make : Dukes, forgive People! what 


Enter 8 3 tate) 


Sizelair.. My beloved vy, ecll-meithis affair 
that brought you? ay, well, as * was gone, 


* LU n n lol ">; x 20 


Mary. Oh! he 1 8 
Sinclair. A villain | * 
Mary. How * I) 


Tattic. * quiet—you 3 A in the 
love b poor Lenox has ſamething 


elſe now to think. of q - yes, he'll be ſhor, 
Sinclair. Who | fir ! Mary, what has he done ? 
Mary. Is it 2 agg I had no idea that his 


life was in danger. 
Sinclair. What's his, crime, Pon? * is he 


Tackic. He = Ar. his. guard, and he i Ty 


now in irons at the Savor 


- Enter Capt. Cas: 1 
Cup:. Bring him along, an obſtinate n 
ſcoundrel ! you 1 


Tadic. What's ar rb; ür? 


p. A blockhead that Ive refuſed to take 


on board, jumps into the river, ſwims over to 


* 1 * 
[4 f e ii 


* and there he's ben found * 1 ** 


1 
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ſelf _ a hen - p. A brave fellow—but 
we ſhou'd Mmghren him a little. 


Eiter Lzitox t, in "cuſtody of ſoldiers and 7 A, 
So, you wou'dn't-take my word for it ; but now 


ou ſhall give an account of ann va veto his 


ghneſs.” 
"Sinclair. Sims it's u Late? | 
Ta#ic. One of the guards, ſir. 


Capt. Indeed! hold him in cuſtody. © [Exit. n 


Mary. Ah! Sinclair, doesn' t um heart bleed 


for your unhappy friend? 
Tactic. Why, how the devil did you ſhake of 


your irons and _ from the Savoy ? 


Lenox, Major, '1 never was diſgrac'd with 


irons, or in a jail. 


Ta#ic. Zounds! | Mary what. Fox s this 


you've been telling us? Ok ! I ſee it's all a flam, 

an excuſe for her coming after us to Greenwich, 

and taking another 59 kiss with, your. ler- 

heart. 

Mas, (. cries ) faded,” father, I don't know 
what you mean; Lenox now, has got other 


cloaths on but I'm ſure I ſaw him taken into 


cuſtody, priſoner by the Corporal Think me 


(/ebs) ſoartſul as to invent ſtories - only 


—to— compaſs my own—pleafure ! (obs) * 


Sinclair. Nay, my _ don't VERIO 


father cannot 1 — 


Euter Conronieny; Eg 


"I arp. Well, Miſs Mary, ro oblige you, I've 
ordered Lenox to be brought before the Duke | 


Ae ON? vonder they bring him. . 
5 8 e 
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Tackic. Why, corporal; you're drunk to0 — 
here they've brought him already. 
Cerp., I drunk! let me tell you, Major, I can 
be as ſober on my duty, as any man. | 
Tafic. Why, did you pul him from behind” ; 
the hen- coop? ve 
| \ Hen-coop ! Oh! you have been takci [ 
your drops! I ſay, I found Lenox on his — 
moſt damnably diſguiſed. 
Tattic. Well, you my find him there, diſguis'd 
(points to- Lenox.) | 
Lenox. Tou found me au! why, corporal, Þ 
whar's-the matter with you? 
Corp. (flaring at Lenox) Tis Lenox! inen 
who the devil have we got pris ner yonder ! 


Mippertin I COT . 
* Paſt four o'clock va 1 80 „ | 


Enter Nippertin ( ad ) 


eee. Why, it's the joking raſcal, who. 
I'd me out of the bowl of punch. 
Laer Nipperkin ! Oh! I ſee how this has 
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7p. 111 have uſlice they took my —_ - 1 
Gat at Lencx) Fee then you have beten 1 
doing it? I thought ſo—and taken—I deüre he 
3 my coat. 


Enter Capt. Cxu zu. 
Nipperkin talks apart to ſailors. 


Capt. (To Lenex) Young man, I've laid your 
caſe before his Royal Highneſs—tho' your quit- 
ing your poſt was a crime, that demands 4 5 
military a ſevere * yet, in 

con- 


. 


| bridge—g ive me. 
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confining 77 your laudable motive, a brilliant 


example of noble ardour for your country's 


honor, he not only pardons you, but from your 
high character as an excellent ſoldier, preſents 


mo with this purſe. 
. A purle for only ſv wimming to- by the 


1 1 once ſwam from C helſea-reach to Batterſea 


Capt. Niel why, who made a boldier 
of you ? here, my lad! (offering be purſe) 
A hen-coop ! zounds to ſmuggle myſelf 
a fight I'd hide behind a mouſe trap. 
Lenox. I humbly thank his Highneſs—pardon 
is the utmoſt grace I cou'd hope for my friend 


(io Sinclair) you have never diſobeyed orders 4 


more finiſhed ſoldier, on the eve of being mar- 
ried too and the Prince's bounty will be applied 
to a better purpoſe in contributing additional 
comforts to an amiable woman. (gives pu fe to 


Sinclair. 2 
ounds ! they won't Jer me be generous 


"nal 
nobody I give me purſes to give away to poor 


families. 
Lenox, Sir, if Lam only ſuffered but to go 
with my Prince, ſome future event may offer an. 


occaſion, really to fignalize myſelf, and by merit 


win a reward, of which, 1 am now totally un- 


worthy, 
Capt. A liberal ine fellow, faith! ſo, my 
laſs, this your ſoldier laddie ! 
Mary. Oh, no, fir—T grant he deferves—ay, 


the moſt beauriful W de here's my humble 


choice. 
Sinclair. Humble, indeed! yet I have reaſgii | 


to be proud with the „ of Lenox, and 
the wes of Mary. „ 
G 2 ; Nip. 
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Nip. Captain, lend me a guinea, bl tell 760 0 


a ſecret. 
A Copy: You drunken ſcoundrel Til break your 
8 
Nip. Well, I'can't return the compliment ti kill 
you get one to break. (a/ide) This boy's genero- 
ty has ſo wrought upon my heart, that I can t 
bear he ſhould longer remain in this obſcure 
wretchedneſs—hearky (70 Lenox) down on your, 
knees to the codger, (points to the e 0 
Tenor. What do you mean?; 
Nip. Oh! what is this world come to! 1 8 
a ſon aſk; his father's bleſſing, and he 100 N | 
death and duns, what do FM Joon. 10 e ; 
| Teuber, — . 3 A 5 
+. Nip. I tell you, that's Li pai in the Eee 
the child of charity, the prentice to Mr. Da- 
rumple, the fiddle - caſe maker; the private ſoldicr, 
that for glory prefers a French bullet to an Epg- 
ſh plumb-puddipg. 
Lencx. Sir, my birth has been a Ren 
ard is it chus explained ? _ 
_ Capt. It muſt be the deſerted Ga 
Nip. Of an abandon' d father. ade; 
Capt. Nipperkin, you're go. c „ 
The ſervice you've rendered me by this diſcovery _ 
my boy a brave ſoldier !—muft make A, good 
officer. 
Lencx. Sir, my bigheſt ambition is now to par- 
take the glorics of the enterprize as a private, for 
if I am to be honour'd with promotion I'll firſt i ö 
with the heart, hand and ardour of a Britin 
Soldier Wee to Aeter e! it. 
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Siet g N 

Old ee be a, merry place; 

To pipe and fiddle, Jig. a- pace. 
Wnilſt we take hence our drumming'3 


a” 


K 


But if we finiſh- the campaign, 
We'll march, or hop to you, a. 4 RP 
VWs a on id are coming. 
1 Us 3 "2; x 1 


* 


ove. h ey 20-708 n ac 


Mary; 


Ye warriours, from my ſoldier fir, 
The lightnings flaſh his heaming om 9 
Beneath his conquering ſword ye n 

If to the fight ye dare him. 


When you my love to battle go, [To Sinclair 
Your foot upon the vanquiſh'd Pea... nr 
Your, arm rais d high,, 10 give the blow, 

For his lov'd ſweetheart, ſpare him. 
„ Till to. your cli. &c. 
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Pm given much to. knock and kill, 

This war was made againſt my will; 

Some like to fight, but I'll fir. ftill, . 
And talk in coffee houſes : | 


. 3 1 
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But if 1 took it in my head, 


By cutting thygata us ge; my bread, 


In moſt newſpapers might be read, 
M kicks. and. douces. 
ears | . 


3 
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For all thoſe noble Britiſh Fair, 


r 
. 


nn | | 
To check the 'provd, che ritbleſs Gaul, | 


Let Britain's thunder now”appall, 


And bid him think on Crefly. 4 11 
G40 

for Holland, with a cheer, 

And when I've help'd' my friend ks: 


915 round for bonny Pylmouth ſteer, 
And buſs Poll, Sall, and Beſſy. 


Till to your cliffs &c. 


= 5 oh, Exsion. 1 F: 719 nr 
You Welt, and Elliot all repair, HM 5 
Great Britain's ſtanda rd, lo! T bear; 1 | 
My colours flaping in the air, 

donor. 
ö 2d. Exsiox. 


N 


1 


A COMIC OPERA. 
. 2d. Euston. 
And, ladies, do not think I jeft, 
My courage when put to the teſt, 
For your dear ſakes I'll fight my beſt, 


Till to your cliffs we turn our face, 
Old England be a merry place; 
To pipe and fiddle, jig a-pace, 


Tr Whilſt we take hence our drumming.” © | 
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